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*rom my   Jack's wife, Helen, Laura and her little son, and all of

>iary,         us ^e buried in Traquair.   I have knelt many times in

une,         the dark and said my prayers without disturbing the

906          lambs huddled against the cross of Laura's grave and I

love the churchyard*   It is away from the noise of life,

guarded by the Yarrow and the Tweed, and surrounded

by the beckoning hills.    I wondered as we stood by the

open tomb that morning which of us would die next, and

whether I would be buried in Traquair-"

End of Diary quotation